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the C.rvat Writer' Library linn Justt
Arrived In Snn I'mncluro With.

All of Ilia Art TrottMureM nntl
Other IVrmnal EfTc'ctM.

from the San Francisco Examiner.
Robert Loui Stevenson gathered his

household furnishings from tlie four cor-
ners of the globe, as he did the materials
for his stories. In his Samoan home at
Vailima, Stevenson had assembled a col-
lection of odds and ends that would make
plan tho heart of a second-han- d dealer,
iind though all these things were not or-
namental, they were all useful, each erv-in- g

the purpose to v.hich It nab put b
the owner.

Thee homo treasures are now in Sin
Francisco, tho Stevenson residence at Vai-
lima having leen dismantled lecauc Mrs
Stevenson h.u decided never to return to
that tropical retreat, in which her gifted
liushnnd sought restoration to hcalth.whkh
he vainlv hoped seclusion and a. gentle cli-
mate would bring

So now there remains in Samoa nothing

HIS MOTHER.
(From a photograph never lwfore

lij which to rememlier "the great story tell-
er a.s the ratives delighted to call him,
except his vacant in uision and the gramte-coverc- d

tomb with its inscription chiseled
in tin native language of the peoph with
whem In snent the closing dais of his life
and whom he learned to love almost as
mut It as thej loved him. That the char-
acter of this simple folk Impressed lil mind
and imaginition greatl is made m inifest
b man expressions contained in his let-
ters to Austin Strong his wife's grandson,
who for a time lived in Montere, this
rtate.

V Mm iirmi!nn Collection.
Years hence as the fame of Stevenson

grows and ripens In tho worlds esteem,
mementoes of his personalitj will become
rare, and will be correspondingly prized.
Then reference will ue made to the fact
that in the jear 359s Sin Francisco was
possessed of a Stev ensonian collection such
as ma never again be hoped for by his
admirers Some of these things are worthy
of description, and if they could be placed
on exhibition here, where is a Stev ensonian
tull stifficlentlv enthusiastic and numerous
to erect to his memorj a pimple but appro-
priate monument the would attract wide
.mention The greater part of the furni-
ture for the home at Vailima was shipped
from San Francisco direct, but those things
which the novelist regarded as real! his
own came from his shopping expeditions
among the people with whom he from time
tb time temporarily sojourned. Thus his
bookuiM- - was from New York, and he

s levied on Cevlon for his silver tea service.
fn .. 1.I..1. .... ..! 1.1. tr ,. . .nnl. nf llnl.j'uni ...i.e.. lie clitu Il.s itiic '.. ivui ui t;iicher ring beverage on the porch at Vailima,

' Tills ,ih simple of design, but of sterling
worth and heaVv enough to keep the fluid
hot until a second cup was needed

During his stav in Hawaii Stevenson was
tin recipient of mam tokens of regard
irom those in aufhoritv. He was loaded
with presents representing ever phase
of the eountrv's sod ll and Industrial de-
velopment These things, including feath-
er fins and such like, are with the con-
signment of miscellaneous goods that have,
lieen consigned to John Llod of this cit,
and that are held by him In trust for Mrs.
Stevenson

In his own home Stevenson wa- - the soul
of liospltallt For himself he preferred tho
simplest article", but there was nothing too
good for his guests For that reason theapartments intended for his visitors were
furnished with every convenience, and the
living rooms of his famll were equallly
supplied with creature comforts. To show
his consideration for the prejudices and
superstitions of the people with whom he
was domiciled, he placed In front of his
dwelling a graven Image, such as he was
advivl was necessary to Insure the friend-
ship and protection of the mvsterlous pow-
ers of the spirit world This tenderness for
the feelings of others is well tvp-it't- -d

lij tho brief extract from hl.s profes-
sion of faith for the government of his life,
which graces the monument to his memory

I croc-te-d in this city, and which reads:
i To he lioncrt. to be kind, to tarn a little to Fpend

a little If, to make upon the whole a familr hap- -j

jirr tor his presence lo rcnounc-- when that Khali be
TtATy and not to be embittered to keep a few
friend but these without capitulation above all on

t the name srira condition to keep friends with hlm- -
-- "t Fell nerc m a last. ior at. uiai a man naa oi loni-- V

tudc and delicacy,

t Stevenaon'a Library.
But it Is In Steverson's librarv that his

mlmlrers would take the liveliest Interest,
jfor the would ieek partially to penetrate
'thus tho veil which separates a man's
mind from even his most intimate associ-nte- s.

Jt Ls quite probable that this test
would be disappointing in this instance,
because of the wide scope of literature
covered by the collection in Mr. Ll0d"s
possession. It is not complete bv any means,
but it touches nearly every theme of an-
cient or modern thought.

What a conglomeration of books Steven-a- m

hatl In his far-aw- a Vailima, to be
,ire. These books are rtored in a dimrv
iimt in the Daniel Me or building on Pine
sieet. awaiting the return of Mrs Steven-i- f,

who will come to claim them soon
tnir the new blograph of Stevenson Is
Svlshed This work is being written by

ilej Colvin in London,
(.n'tvas my privilege to look over Stcvcn-t- i

if books the other day and to thumb the
that Stevenson had thumbed in tho

i.ent parts of the world to which he
nijialled by his spirit of adventure or in
.,r1iirsuit of health. His own works
present In abundance, of course, mark-thJt- h

personal notes Intelligible only to
ATiter and ne cr meant for Interpreta- -

lion. Names of persons and places in
Samoa often appear on the margins of
lheB volumes. J! ivies dictionarj. iu its

ted moroLLO binding, that has
grown near! black from age and service
stains, is prominent. Tour or five later
glossaries and lexicons and some minor
reference books complete that part of the
collection. But there is a wealth of stories
and biographies. The books aie of all
sizes and the bindings are in various con-- (i

tiono of preservation, indicating tint
the were picktd up at out of the way
places. whereer they chanced to mwt
with the fancy of the buer. Like Eugene
Field, Stevenson was a book fancier, but
he had no fad for original editions, and was
never caught pa ins extra agant prices for
r--ro old tomes. He rather ran to the prac-
tical and if he added a boo to his shelves
it was because he thought it would be of
use to him in his calling In other words,
he had no mania for gathering curios but
sought to assemble the necear and help-
ful tools for his literary workshop.

Scotch Authors Represented.
It would be unprofitable to attempt a. cat-

alogue of Stcv.nsons librar. Suffice it
to sa that Scotch authors are represented,
including Burns, Scott and Campbell.
Shakespeare is present in hilf a dozen
forms poe s u,,, o,,! eminent Americ m
on tin- - list. Beside him r. st Carlvle. with
Hazlitt llennk Ibsen and Charles Iimli fur
neighbors, and they in turn idjoining Dick-
ens, Keats and Milton. The sprightl "Diary
of Peps" shnrc-- s a place of horoi with the
life anil letters of Oilier Cromwell Mod-
ern authors were not I'ghtlv held bv Stev-
enson for he wis v ell supplied in this
respect Last, but bv no means least, is
a rlump volume, entitled "Ever Man His
Own Mechanic " which bears evidence of
much handling, ill iu tho depart--

STEVENSON. WIFE AND
published)

ment which treats of boat building, car
pentry and

Portrait mill sketches.
There are scores of portraits, photo-

graphs and tketches, pen and ink draw lugs
ard a few water colors, among them le-in- g

a picture of the late Judge Timothy II.
Beardon, as well as a copy of his "Pe-
trarch." Two rare Hogarths hang awry
on the wall of the improvised librar in the
Meer building. One Is called the "Coun-
try Fair" and the other is a banquet scene
that bears tho title of "A Midnight Argu-
ment." As no other artist of Importance
Is represented in this collection it may be
inferred that Stevenson was partial to
Hogarth. These two pictures are of un-
doubted authenticity and may be of con-
siderable value. ProbabI no author of
recent times has had his features limned
by as mar. artUts as had Stevenson dur-
ing the cars of his popularity before hisjears of in the Southern
sea. Quite a number of these productions
are with the librar.

Voluminous manuscripts are stored with
the books, some of them being the origi-
nal drafts of books and poems now familiar
to tho reading world, and none more pre-
cious, probibl, thin these lines or Stev-
enson called the "Bequiem," as they ap-
pear in his published works- -

tnder tbe wide and starry skv,
Dlff me a grave and let me die
Gid did I lire and clad!) die

And I laid me down with a ill
This be tho verse you craie for me
Here he lies where he lonced to bp
Home ls the Fi!lor home from the ej

And the nunter home from the hill
There is an Important group of

In the southern seas the second to the
Iert after leaving San Franc iscn made
worth a iit because Stevenson's grave isthere, wrote Blchard Lo Gallicnne.

MISS GRIFFIN KISSED DEPEW.

YoutiK "Womnii Impulsively Kmliracccl
Hint nt a Lpnov Ilarnr It Ans

the Auctioneer's Pee.
rittrflcld. Mass., Special to tho New Jork World.

llcbson n a . kiss
llcbsonizcd. v a kissed by a pretty sirl

Chauncey M Depew's Bright Lexicon.
"I was Hobsonlzed up here, hhe vva-- i a

might pntrv girl, too, ard I immensely
liked the experience."

So said Ciaunce M. Depew. so wulelv
celebrated for running i railroad before
breakfast, dabbling in politics at noon and
telling storis after dinner. Dr. Depew was
writing telegrams in the Lenox postofflee
on Sunda and interrupted himself 'ong
enough to describe the delightful thrill he
felt when Miss Jennie Griffin pressed a
Hobson on his eloquent, poetic lips, then,
necessarily, dumb

For It was Miss Griffin who by this single
Impulsive act has won a fame as lasting
and clear to Lenox as is the fame of the
St, Louis girl who kissed tho brave Hob-so- n

Miss Griffin is IS vcars old and to
describe her it is enough to repeat Dr.
Depew s words. 'A might prett girl,
too ' For who knows a orett girl when
ho sees one better than the gallant Dr.
Depew ?

Miss Griffin is the daughter of William
Griffin, of Elm Coart farm. She is a
freshman, or a freshgirl. If ou please, in
the Lenox hUh school Bright, ivacious,
no party Is complete without her.

It was at But let Dr. Depew tell of the
delightful incident

Miss Leila Vandcrbllt Sloan's circle of
King's Daughters had a bazar esterda,"
said Mr. Depew. looking as pleased as a
bo who has broken into the preserve
closet and escaped punishment. "It was
for the benefit of suffering soldiers Some
one had carved a shin, or what Is accepted
as a ship, in Lenox, and there was a natu-
ral difficult in selling the ship It was
suggested that I auction off the alleged
ship, and of course, in the cause, I was
glnd to do so.

"I had just said. 'Going, going, gone to
Mr. Cornelius Vanderbilt for JlOrt' when
this very prett girl was so pleased In im
success as an auctioneer that sne walked
right up, threw her arms around m neck
and kissed me before tho entire assemblv. '

Mr. Depew was silent Like the bo who
had stolen the jam the memorj of the
sweets overpowered him.

A Matrimonial Venture. Blinkers "Hel-
lo. Winker- - I hear ou married a woman
with an independent fortune" Winkers(sadl) "N-o- : I married a fortune with
an independent w oman." IJew York Week-
ly.
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BISHOP'S TRAMP

he Tiivw:Li:r m on
m:viii,y aoo JIILUS.

Slept in Ilnriis mill Selioolhonncs
Like n. Professional Hobo mid

Got His Monls "lhere-ve- He
Could Ills Experience.

rroia the New lork World

An old man, white-bearde- d, walking on
the lonely mountain roads in coarse and
dusty apparel, with a staff and knapsack
th it is the picture.

He has walked from Martinsburg to
Bomney, in West Virginia; then he has
crossed the Blue Bidge, descending to
Grafton, and is coming clown the lo'ig al-

io of the Cumberland. He stops fre-

quently to rest and perhaps to bathe his
lace, now hi lek with sv.eit and dust, in
the cold water of the mountain brooks

Often he las his knapsack in the cTeep
grass beside the highwa and lies down to
sleep under the bro id dome of heaven In
a little while he rises, eats a crust ot
bread, lifts his knapsack to his shoulders
and trudges cm at a smart pace. A trav-
eler in a wagon overtakes him sliortl. He
looks eurlousl at the lonel and venerable
ligure then he pulls up and asks:

"Goin" far."
"To Washington," savs the old gentle-

man.
"Gol!" savs the man in the wagon, that s
a long way of Its rather tough fer a
man o' our age to be walking along the
road this wa. Can e work? '

'Oh. es. sir."
"The man at that little store down on-d- er

in the vallev wants a hand. Better go
down an' see him You seem to hive a
good education .ui' 1 wouldn't womler if
miu could git the job. Git in an ride."
" "No. thank ou. I d rather walk."

Then the mm drives on with a look of
surprise and pit.

Night comes bj and b. and then the old
gentlem in turns in at the first gate to ask
lor shelter.

Like n llcdioMiI Itomniic-e- .

This venerable m in walking along the
highwas In the liver of destitution,
breaking bread with the low! and giving
them good counsel as did the great prophet
of Kazireth in Galilee, is the Bight Bev.
Leighton Coleman, bishop of Del iware, and
one of the great men of the Episcopal
church

Tne story of his wandering unknown
among the poor is lUe a romance of tic
middle ages There is In it the picturesque
ligure of Lear and the mster of the
Black Prince in "Ivanhoe."

He went primaril for rest tho rest that
comes from adventure, from the changing
phases of the countrv road, from the quiet
of the woods, from the vitalizing touch of
nature. The wean millions in our country,
to whom the problem of rest is one that
has much of life or death in it would do
well to consider the unique plan of the
good bishop For. mind ou he has never
suffered a pain or an ache in all his life,
save that of an Inflamed eve Hale and
heart and CI vears old. and walking 235
miles in ten and one-- h ilf das, is a record
to envy, taken altogether.

A fair was In progress on the ample
grounds of Bishopstead his Ivv -- covered
home in Washington, when I called there
Thursday afternoon Prett girls in white
dresses were serving cream and c.ike
under the trees. The good neople of tho
parish thronged the lawn and halls of the
old mansion The bishoo took me aside
to one of the tables covered with snowy
Unen under a tree.

He "Went In DijcgnlKe.
"This traveling in old clothes is no new-stor-

with me," he said, "I've done it for
ears more or less You see, it the knew

me it would spoil it all. People are apt to
play a part in the presence of a clergv man
They don't show sou their hearts, and I
want to see them as they are. It's a help
to me. There are three other good reasons
wh I trav el incognito

"Firs, Most men I meet w ouldn t know
what a bishop was

"Second If they did know the d think I
was 1 Ing ,

"Third They wouldn't have ps good an
opinion of a bishop as they had before

"I ma say further that I go in strange
places because I don't wish to meet any
one I know who might be slicked bv my
appe.iranee.

I have iust done ten and a half davs of
actual walking." he continued, stroking his
white beard "and covered ill miles You
see, I was a cli impion walker as a bov.
Loved It and held two records in a smell
athletic club m Philadelphi i I suppose to
some men it would look like hardship I
remember a night in m 1 ist trip indeed,
a number of them for that matter that
had more adventure th in comfort in them
I had traveled hard all dav, and well, 1
suppose I was not beautiful. The dust of
the road was on me, and I was tired It
had come er dark, and the (irst house I
came to I asked for shelter. It was a
countr Uvern that stood hick from the
ro id a bit. The man was just locking his
doors He looked me over i moment.

" 'No.' he s lid, 'I'm full tip '
" 'C in't on let me sleep on the

floor'' I asked 'I've traveled a long w al-
and am ery tired '

" 'No I'm 'fraid not.'" 'Is there no place where I can get lodg-
ing near here'" I inomred" "Mobbe," he answered, "bout a half
mile down the road mebbe the '11 take,je.'

IVolril MRht AVnIU.
"I walked on in the d irk that had now

grown thicker. A long wav on I came to a
farm house. The lights were out and the
noisy silence of the summer night h id
fallen on the house. Everv living thing was
asleep, but the crickets and me I stooda moment at the gate hesitating, listening,
suddenly a p itk of dogs came out at me
b irking fiercel. Then I made ofT as fastas m legs would carry me. I presume
those people were peering out of the win-
dows into the gloomy night with fearfulthoughts of burglars Well I went on
scared able to see the road I was follow-
ing In the middle of the night I came to
in old sehoolhouse. I could tell it was avchoolhouse b the look of it after I hadwalked around under the windows I triedthem one by one, and hnallv found a blindthat swung open I could tell b feelingtint the lower part of the asli tv.lfa gone.

I.odRlnKT in n Lom-l- v Sclinollinnxe.
"The window was a )ot or so above mv

head. and how was I to get in? AVell, I
found a mil, and. bracing It against the
sill and the ground, climbed up and inThe smell greeted me that one alwas finds

hi x senooi-hoti- se

the odor of
the pine desks and
the bread and butterof esterday. I lav
down on the floor ofthat humble seat oflearning as I havelain man a time atschool long ago, anddreamed of mv bo-ho-

da.vs with ray
knapsack for a nil- -jAV&frM, readv for

SsSMtiP' ?"otl,e'- - 1"5 's tramp'vPl Wtti t c"ur-- e I didn't
i est as J would haverested in m ownbed hut. vou see Icould lie down in thegrass in some sliadvpart of the roadshieand make up for losttime.

"Another night rhad a more rem irk-Jb- le

adventure. I hadbeen unable to find aplace to la my head
and some time aftercame to an old barnthat 1 supposed to

vrat z ue deserted A m in
JVJlfl l"" stood in the gloom

rl mmiiM howevV"0 He
uoorw

asked
ay.

m me what r wnntciil r
I U'WIV " told him T lrtjil.
I . YflWH - ing for a place to

siav. After a mo-
ments parley he saidI could He on the hav

,."'. ,h,ed t0 T1enI climbed up to themow and made mvbed near an upper
door that was open,

Bishop Coleman, as he in the early morning
looked daring his two a number of farmweeks' tramp. girls came back te

the barn after cattle.
I could see them plninl from whero I
lav. and bunched the hay for a screen
about me, and they went away without dis-
covering my presence.

MKbfs In the " ildernpK.
"One night I was walking in the woods.

Suddenly I saw tomo dark, ominous-lookin- g
object dodgo into tho brush ahead of

mc. I stopped wondering what to do.

In .i moment I shouted iu a loud, deep
voice- -

"U hos there,' '
'Me suh I do'n want niithln,' still. I m

waitin' lieali, ' was the answer.
' It was a big negro, and my oico had

seemed to terrify him "
The eneruble bishop straightened his

stalwart form and roared th.it "Who's
there? ' in a sharp crescendo as lie told
me the stor.

Tho second night out he slept in a woods-
man s hut, a number of the children sleep-
ing in the same loom Earl nct morning
the bishop arose, and after a good break-
fast of West Virginia hoe cake and bacon
was given a lunch to take with him. He
stopped at a farmhouse for his dinner and
there saw an clock that had
not been running for vears. Ile'ng some-
thing of a tinker, tho bishop offered V put
it in order. He was told to go iheau, and
the clock was moved to the back porch
and tho spiritual head of the Episcopal
church in Delivvare busied himself with
tinkering until the old clock began to tick
with a new lease of life.

In another pi ue he mended a numbe-- of

umbrell is for a night's lodging, and did
it so skillfull that lie w is invited to stop
again if lie ever came to th it region A
number of nights lit slept on the wooded
side of the Blue Bidge under the friendly
cover of some big tree Main i time lie
lould hive said, as did the man of s,

"1 he foes have boles and the birds
of the air hive nests, but the son ot man
hath not where to his head '

V Mclit in n Cabin.
One night he found lodging in the moun-- t
mis with a man and his wife who had

eight children To his surprise lie learn-
ed tint not one of them could read He
told them that it wns-vick- that it was

Www W" v '

BISHOP LEIGHTON COLEMAN,
(As'He Looks in His Stud )

their duty to send their children to school
somewhere. The parents shook their heads
and said it would cost too much. Then the
good bishop took the only book in the house

the story of 'Gullivers Travels" and
read aloud far into the night, while the
all sat listening in open-mouth- wonder.

On his long tramp he wore the oldest
clothes he could find in his attic a wide-brimm- ed

slouch hit, a course, heav shirt
of checked llannel. an cut-
away coat and heavv. broad toed shoes.
He carried also a staff and knapsack.

Some he met regarded him with curios-
ity, some with suspicion, some with pit.
Some were strangely attracted to him b
his gentle voice, his white hair and his
kindly face. Thev begged him to tell his
secret, but he put them off with a smile
and said it would do them no good to know.
Oae man thought he was a detective, an-

other took him to be a tinker,
another a fugitive, but no one guessed he
was a clergman. As his journey proceed-
ed and his clothes grew dirtier and more
shabbv he began to fall perceptlblv In the
estimation of his observers. Then he was
repeatedly taken for a common tramp.

KirniiiK of l'rnjcr anil Counsel.
His most enjoable experience was at

the home of a mountaineer, where a num-
ber of families had assembled for worship
one evening. The spirit of the Lord came
down upon him in that simple home and he
could not keep silence. 1 led theni In
praer and preached tv-wor- d of God to
them, and it is safe to say those slmple
people will alw.is remember that night.

"What impiession do ou get from these
poor folks of the woods and mountains?'
I asked him. " hat of them and their
life?"

' 0like pitienee." he answered. "A
wonderful contentment with hard condi-
tions. No soft beds, no tempting food, no
carpets, no love or comprehension ot the
bcatititul no comfort and ct with It all
a kind of happiness

To whit (hied do ou attnbuto jour
rugged health ' '

To m lifelong h ibit of walking, the
best of all exercise, and to the fact th it
I have never tasted tea, coffee or other
stimulants "

The bishop is 01 jcars of age, and is,
even now, t man of powerful phvsique
In main a place he did hard labor in return
for food or lodging He sawed half 1 cord
of wood for one man and milked a number
of cows for another. He c in led little mon-e- v

with him on his 25 mile tramp and he
had need of leso than he carried.

'lhc lli.sliup's Iloiue.
His home and grounds look like a bit of

old England. Back ofBishopstead the trees
stand thick to the shore of the Brand --

wine It is full ot rare paintings, of quaint
old eloeks, of rare and beautitul booiis, ot
an artistic and peaceful atmosphere. He
took me through the crowded rooms, stop-
ping frequent! to shake hands with some-
body or to kiss a ros little maiden.

'God bless OU, ni child," he said to
one of them, as he stooped and kissed
her. "I knew Our mother when she was

ounger than ou. '
Then he took the hand of an old lady

and shook it cord! ill.
"How good it soems," he said, looking

down at her. "to see all these oung folks "
Indeed he is one of the kindliest and

most lovable of men. and it is hard to
understand how anv one could hao turn-
ed him aw i hungry and empt handed
even though he were dressed in tramp't.
clothing. I suspect he doesn t know him-
self pjst why he goes off among tho peo-
ple in the girl) or povert. He is a man
with as little an!t and pride as an I
have ever met. Isn t he obevlng an honor-
able and a primitive impulse in this wan-
dering of his the same that stirred in the
breast of a greater prophet lr)0ears ago?
It's the desire to get nearer to nature that
grows mighty sometimes in the heart of
a true man

Injustice.
From the Chiraso Tribune

"What did vou assault him for"
"He e llled me a lobster voui honor."
"Called vou 1 lobster, did he." What'
' I've got an alio cleaning contract, jour

honor. '
"In this ward? '
"Yes our honor. '
"Thits sufficient. I know how the alles

are cleaned in this ward The lobster, m
friend i a scavenger of the sea. hut he is
a good scavenger. ou are a scavenger on
land and a might v poor one. The lobster
is-- the one to eompl tin of the comparison,
and the line for striking this bov for railing

ou a lob-t- er will bo $.' and costs. Next! '

IiiillfTon-iicp- .

From the New Yo-- k Evening Journal

1 Y- -

Choi! "Am I walking too last for jou
Miss AVobbins?"

Miss Bobbins "Oh, no. You may run if
sou like.'

EX-QUE- EN LILlUOKALANi

IIEIt fillM.HOOD AMI sriinoi, DViS
mLKiiii:i nv a rniEMi.

hhe Wni Known As Plniu I. ilia Pnki
"Ihe-- mid Traveled in n Small

Open Curt Drnnn l- -

livo Natives.

That L'huokalani was not
"born to the purple" is shown by the fol-
lowing furnished the Cleveland Leader by
a school friend ot the queen.

"It was as Ldia Paki that Lihuokalani
grew up iu Honolulu, and it was by thatnunc that she was married to John O
Dominis. "U hen her brother ascended the
throne she bccime a princess and blos-
somed into the ro,al Lil! in Kalani.

When I hrst knew- - Ldii Paki it was
when we were scholars In the roal school
of Honolulu. The children of all the for-
eigners, as the white residents were called,
were sent to the sthool, it being, in fact,tho only one worth ot the name in exis-tence in Hawaii at the timeLiha was not a p brightscholar, but she did manage to keep upwith her class, the showed a special apti-tude, however, for music plaing both thopiano and guitar and sin(,lns m a ratherweak, svvect voice In later ears shecomposed some waltzes, national airs, etc.,hut they have little merit as musical com-positions.

"Ldia went to school in considerablestate, beirg taken there each dav in asmall open cart drawn bv two natives.The cart was low, with four wheels Aseat in the back held two people, whilea pole c Mended iu front, on either side ofwhich walked the men who drew the cart.In passing it ma be said that these cartsWere in general use for those who couldafford 'to keep their own carnage,' for few
if anv horses had been broken to h irness,although there were pUnt for riding.
Behind this vehicle a native servant
w ilked. holding an umbrella over Ldia"shead The cart was Iert standing in theschool ard all lav. the servants going
bick to town returning in the afternoon.
As most of the scholars walked to sCtiool.up a hot, dustv, snadeles., road from thetown, or down an equall hot dustv.
shadcless road from the valley, thev were
greatlv Impressed with tills e irriage

"It was during Paki s lifetime thatLdii's jounger brother James ,ent ona isit to the neighboring island of Maui,
where no died, the news of his death be-
ing brought to Honolulu during the night.
Immediately the 'wailing' began, a mostunearthly sound b which the natives ex-
pressed both jo and sorrow, those who
krow the different shad, o of expressionsaing thev can distinguish betv een the
two 'wails.' but to a foreigner who first
hears this fearful noise when just awak-
ening from sleep in the middle ot the
night, there is something terrifving in the
sound.

"In accordance with th? native customat that time. Lvdia went into mourning
that is. she had her head shaved and front
teeth tiled in points. g, per-
haps, it shou'd be said, for the reallv
proper thing would have been to have had
her ee teeth knocked out. Thanks to
Pakl's influence and authoritv. her mourn-
ing did not extend to that disfigurement.
She was awav from school for about a
week, her return being anxious! looked
for by her companions, who felt that there
was something weird, fantastic and ravs-terio- us

about such ceremonies When she
returned to school she wore a thick black
veil on her read which successfullv con-
cealed her lack of hair, and her front teeth
soon grew or rather wore off. even.

"Then the time came when Lvdia became
engaged to John O Dominis. This engage-
ment was not at all to the liking of Mrs.
Dominis, John's mother. She was a wom-
an who should have lived in a small d

village, for her horizon never en-
larged Trom what it was when she left that
small village to go to Honolulu A notable
housekeeper, she kept her large house
Idled with boarders, but she was a med-
dlesome gossip, whose biting tongue caused
unhappiness to man. To expect her to
accept Lvdia as a welcome daughter-in-la- w

was out of the question: in f let. there
was little expectation of much happiness
in,Ldias marriage for those who knew
the facts, far not oniv was there the
antagonism of the mother-in-la- but John
Dominis himself had been badlv brought
up. He was inclined even then to be dis-
sipated, and he had associ ited with the
natives until he had imbibed some of their
worst traits Bv 'natives in this sense is
meant the common uneducated people,
whose influence and whose low moralitv
made them unlit companions for joung
persons of either sex.

"After Lvdn's m image she went to re-
side with Mrs Dominis. and the usual re-
sult of trv ing to mi', two totally distinct in-

dividualities obtained.
"As a girl the characteristics attributed

to Lvdia b her political enemies were not
prominent: on the contrary, it would seem
th.it she was of a timid, modest, retiring
disposition. Dignified, es. for all the
Hawaii ms possess dignitv in a great de-

gree but ambitious, scheming obstinate,
cruel, eertainlv no traco of such traits of
ch iracter was ever seen, and it is difficult
for tho intim ite friends of her outb to
realize or bel'eve all the unpleas mt things
said of her politically and personallv."

DREARY SWISS WEDDINGS.

o Ilridnl Costume. o Congratula-
tions, nnil AH Hasten

An o "Work.
Trom the Ma lame

There is something ery sad and dreary
about a wedding in the canton ot Val lis.
There is no sign of rejoicing, no music,
no feasting; not even a da's cessation
from the extremel hard work which
makes up the daily life the life of each
and everv dav in this, the hardest, narrow-
est pulsed of all the Swiss cantons

At divlight, or rather just before da-lig-

it dav dawn, the bride and groom,
and the few necessarv witnesses walk
soberlv gloomilv it alwas seems to me

to church. There is no marriage gar-
ment, no flutter of bridal ribbon no per-
fumed flush of brid il flowers. All wear
their work-a-da- v clothes.

The ceremc i is briellv almost sullenlv
performed. There are' no congratulations.
Rcslgration seems the warmest emotion

inlv it is the warmest expression
--and it is not expressed warml. There
is not even l nuptial ki-- s. The bride is not
sin. The bridegroom not exultant. AH
seem sulk n all depressed

Tho priest is paid his st intv fee tho
si intiest possible The depreM-in- g. th
drearv. the de idlv dull function Is over.
The dav-- has fairlv broken now. and all
turn awav and plod sullenly to their cus-
tomary b ick-br- e iking dailv toil.

Thev must get to their dailv- - work,
and get there at ome No delavlng
work for one live minutes tor peas mts
of Canton Valai- Perh ips both bride
and groom feel t little less like work
thm is their industrious wont, for both
have been up even a little earlier thm
is their cock-cro- habit. Thev must
part sharply now and each off to work
The will meet liter at their frugal 11

o'clock diner of apple brandv and pulse-sou-p

Perhaps there are fewer love m images
among the peasants of Val ji- - th in in am
other coicn of Europe. Only one brother
or sHter of each ramilv Is allowed lo
marr. tint the seant famil patrimony
ma "never be diminished.

A familv council after grave and long
consider ttion, decides which

brother or stcr shall uale

tho blood and hand down the meager
weilth For more than one to wed. for

In and takeinclination to come flouncing
risks would be improvident, and there Is
no improvidence in Canton Valais

Thev even gamble as thev wed and
wco-th- oe dumb-num- b Swiss stoics-th- .it

is without expense, and when thev
have nothirg better (I. c. more financial!
profitable) to do

Thev do not play for monev. nor for
tangible goods or chattels. That would
be most They play for pravers.

The dav after the plav all the losers
must go to their village church and pray
earnestly for the souls ot those who have
won.

The Polar Benr.
From the Bachelor of Arts

A Frenchman went to an American and
said to him: "What does a polar bear do? '

The American answered: Uhat does a
polar bear do? I don t know. Why, he sits
on the ice."

"Sits on zee ice?
e" ,id the American. "There is

nothing else to sit on "
Veil xat he do. too?

"What does he also do? T. hy, ho eats

"Fats fish; sits on zo Ico and eats fish?
Then I not accept."

"Miy. what do OU mean' ou don't
accept. What do ou mean?"

"Oh. non. non. I does not accept. I was
Invited to bo the polar bear to a funeral."

Tom Innlt "What did that telephone girl
say to vou when she broke the engage-
ment?" Jack Potts "Ring off." Judge.

THE TOWN OF ZANGW1LL

Hovr the I.itllc I'lnce (nine to He Ulv- -
cn the Xnnic of the Famous

Author.
from the Ilookman

Mr. Zangwill has a clipping
from the Jewish Chronicle which greatl
amused him. It appe.rs tint tome curios-
ity had been aroused about a little town
in the West, which goes by the nunc of
"Zangwill." and the clipping referred to
contains a letter from a correspondent in
response to inquiries on the subject. We
obtained Mr. Zangwill s perml-sio- n to cop
this letter, which runs js follows:

Your request to give the readers of the
Jewish Chronicle some information about
the ri-- e and progress of the little town
ot Zangwill reached me in Kansas Cit.
The little town is situate on a ranch In
Oklahoma Terrltor.

It is fourteen miles from a railro'd tow a
and is surrounded b alternatirg bodies of
land covered b heavy forest trtio and
beautiful rolling prairie lands

11. to September Is lXT the I mil upon
which Zangwill st.inds wa known as the
Cherokee Outlet, or ' Cherokee Strip and
was the home of the Indian and all th- -t
th it implies. -- ow the whole countr id
thick! settled b farmers and stockmen

Zangwill is mi miles southwest of Kansas
Cit and twentv-fou- r miles southwest ot
Enid, the count sf,tt of government, of
which another brother ot mine is the court
judge

I have live brother-- and one sister, all
of whom aro great admirers of Mr. Zang-- w

ill's, works. When we were deliberating
upon a name for our town. 1 suggested
' Cangw ill. ' and m sister at one dei 1 ire.l
that ZangwilL it should be and all the
bo-.- s approved. And so we adopted the
name, because of all the living writers we
enjov Mr. Zangw ill's writirgs the must.

There are several hundred patrons of
the postoffice and I feel sure it would
onlv have amu-e- d Mr Zangwill If he could
have heard tho questions the "natives'
(I mean the "urbinites") asked, and the
ridiculous wa in which the Hrst spelled
the name Some complained beci'se we
could not And some Christian and American
to honor ' Ic . etc- -

I do not know if this is what ou want,
hut I .issure vou that it has been a plea-ur- e

to me to ansv er and endeavor to com-pl- v

with Our request. We ar Bohemians
and dilettantes over here ard cannot write
a letter. FP.ANK W. ANDERSON.

PERSIAN RUG WEAVERS.

Hoit Thej- - Make Carpets in the "Mou-
ntains of Kurdistan Ciirimm Or-

iental Customs.
From the New "iork Tribune

Persia is a land which interests us prin-
cipally on account of its beautiful nigs,
but one seldom gives mueh thought to the
individuals whose handiwork is to much
admired.

The pictures are from a photograph ot
two Persian women, who are expert rug
weavers. It was taken In the mountains

af Kurdistan, and is
ine of a largeT of pictures

to the Rev.
Mr. Yaroo M. Nessan,

native of Persia.
S.V J.I.J . Mr. Nessan is a grad- -..xmj j aato of the Theologi- -

..1 comlnnn nf XTeev
f"a .rj&VTrJtl r II X

ajjl ji i ork. and he expects
Veil? oon to return to his
1 VLi; nn r lonil c o mil

wnUwS
aonar.
Kurdistan is one of

he four chief places
a Persia for the

Wi P nanufacture of rugs.
3T carpets as they are
lwajs called in the

East. The weaving
ar making of these
--arpets is a business
which descends from
ather to son and from

mother to daugh-e- r.

Different mem-
bers of the same fam-'- y

often work on one
ug. one taking up the
attern where the

ither left off. this ac-ou-

for the irregu-arit- y

in the design of
in Eastern rug.which
jO exes the soul of

the owner.
The weaver often prefers to work out her

own design or begin a new one. rather
than to follow- - that already started.

The many mistakes in the matching ot
colors i due to the fact that the weaxer
will replace one kind of wool if It runs short
with another as near like it as possible,
not taking the trouble ot delaing to get
the exact shade.

The patterns of Persian carpets are lv

geometrical, as opposed to the ara-
besque designs of the
Turkish carpets The
eight pointed star is
a favorite design, en
larged and repeated
over the whole Ther
are few patterns not
more than tvveni.
in all. although color
ing and borders vargreatl. A rug with,
large pattern is com
parativelv incxiens-i- v V3j.vTJKiJfitTM

e especiallv iritluua long, loose pile. A
line, short pile, m id
of fast colors, and
equal to a eentuo .
wear and tear, is U-
tmost desirable kir
of a rug.acd none arc ,.Vr,iSconsidered to hav. s,

reached their mellow
tint until they are at
leist ten vears old
The des must be fas,
colors, even if thev IPttiiare not warranted tc
wash. As a matter of
fact, if the perman
ence of the de is ti
be tested, this is don
b rubbing the rug
with a wet cloth
when the worthless .

colors at once come off.
Thero must be no signs on the wrong

side of a rug that darns have been made
in it.

The women, particularly the peasants,
are rather tall; thev have dark Ces. well-torm-

mouths, small nanus and feet, and
beautirul, glossy hair, which they arrange
with great care and adorn with ornaments
of various kinds. The poorer classes use
silver and hollow gold orraments. Women
of the richer cl.rsses load themselves with
bracelets and necklaces, and from a long
chain worn about the neck depend half a
dozen or more little bottles ot perfumerv.
usuallv attar of rose. Blue, blac k and
auburn are their favonte tints in hair,
indigo being used to produce the first dC.
Here is the recipe for blue-blac- k hair:

Make a paste of powdered indigo lencs;
rover the hair with it for about three
hours; upon taking it off the hair appears
d irk green, but within a short time it
turns blue-blac- k. This process of hatr-dressi-

must be repeated about once a
month.

s the women of the peasantry affect a
bright scarlet for their dress they often
present a picturesque appearance.

There are convejances less comfortable
and convenient than the light and grace-
ful earl used by Burmans of the better
class for road travel. Its lack of springs
is. in a measure, atoned for by the posi-
tion of the axle, behind which the floor of
the cart curve up boldly, forming, with a
couple of blanket, a capital couch for a
long journey. Ordinarj cattle are too slow
to bo driven in these carts and when a
European has occasion to hire one he al-
ways stipulates for "trotting bullocks,"
which can trot a sood six miles an hour

--1

FOND OF MRS. LOWE

I'ltnMilKVr OF TUB CKMIRVI,
OF 1VOMEVS CM.BS.

She In the Third President ot the Fed-
eration. AVhleb. HeprenentH ClM),-H- IO

Wo me ii What She lla
to Say of Her Plans.

From the New Iork Ilerall.
The people- - of the South as a whole, and

of Atlanta in particular, are still conjrat-ulatiu- g
themselves over tho great compl-

iment paid to lite section In the election ot
Mis. William Bell Ijwe to the high of-
fice ot president of tho General Federation
of Women's Clubs. This act on the part ot
the Denv er biennial is. indeed, a sign of thra
times and. more than an thing that hashappened In late ears. has proven that this
South L no longer what it was in ante-
bellum days, when women opined that "tospeak out In meeting" was. If not a Mn.at least i cry unbecoming tnlng to do.

The awakening of the Southern woman,
his been and fe still a xery interesting
study. Perhaps nothing has contributed

PvW

will u im r i. j. ".

v-
-

MRS. WILLIAM BELL LOWE.

more toward this end than the growth oC
the club spirit among the women of Ameri-
ca. The contagion started in the East anil
spread rapidly tnroughout the North anil
the Wet. The South was the last --ection
to succumb, and. therefore, the election ota Southern woman to the presidency of thogeneral federation is the more remarkable.
Mrs. Lowe herself has only been interested
in club work for three cars. However,
she has given her entire time to it since
entering into it and as she is a woman oC
ability and resources, has risen to tho
front with a rapidity that has fairly daz-
zled the club women of tho country-A- n

Undeveloped Field.
As ct the new president has not an

nounced her plans for the coming two
ears. Iu discussing the matter recently

she said: "The club movement Is so far
almost entirely undeveloped In the South,
although in almost all the states except
Virginia there are a few individual clubs
that bave entered the federation. Virginia
has clubs, but for some reason none of
them has as et entered with us. Very

states have as jet federations,
and I hope to be instrumntai in cnanIng
this condition. It was a desire on the. part
of the general federation to strengthen
this weak section which caused them to
give recognition to the South by electing
a Southern president. We have a greit
work to do here and of course It must bo
done.

"As to a plan of organization," she con-
tinued, "1 am not jet prepared to saj-- just
bow we shall proceed. There Is a vast
field before me to be harvested, but mj-lin-o

of work is not yer developed. For-
tunately, press women are all Interested in
club work, and I am hoping for a great re-
sult from their aid in the beginning."

"Do vou expect to devote jour-cl-f chief-
ly to the work In the South?" was asked.

"Not by any means." she replied wltli
vehemence. "I shall give the South no
moro attention th.in any other section,
only I am looking for larger risults from
this quarter than from any other, b'causo
the field is totally unworked. I shall con-
sider the ipterest of tho whole organization
in mv plans, otherwise I would not be do-

ing mj-- dutj- - as its president.
The South IMenncd.

"The South." she added. "Is thoroughly
appreciative of the recognition given it by
the federation, and is giving evidence ot
thl fact by coming Into the federation rap-idl- v.

In many instances clubs are only
waiting to know the details necessarv and
to understand more thoroughly the signif
icance of the movement. I hive no fear
but th.it bouthern women will do theirpart when they understand the require-
ments. I believe the club movement among
women ls an evolutional-- - one. and that
sooner or later the awakening will be gen-
eral. Conditions are changing everv whero
and women must meet this changed en-
vironment, and the development of the In-
dividual in club life is the obvious need
of the present."

Although Mrs. Lowe has only recently be-
come a public figure, she has for jearsj
been will knewn in the South as a wealth'
and philanthropic weman and also as a
prominent social leader. She has a haml-so-

home on Peachtree street, the fash-to- n
ible thoroughfare of Atlanta, which is

one of the most luxurious establishments;
In the citj--. She keeps several smart
equipage, makes frequent trips abroad and
is In every way a cultured, wealthy, cos-
mopolitan woman, such as are to be found:
in the best circles of Southern society.

Mrs Lowe has one daughter and a son.
The former is now Mrs.. James Warren
KrglNh. Jr.. and also reside" In Atlanta.
She w is a great bell before her marriage,
and is still one of the beauties, of tho
South, with all the graces and charm ot
the woman.

Third President.
Mrs. Lowe Ls the third president of tho

general fedeTation. which, by the waj rep-
resents now-- over tWOO) women. Tho
first president was Charlotte Emcr-or- e

Brown, the organizer and founder. Tho
second was Mrs. Ellen M. Hcnrotln, of
Chicago. The fourth, perhaps, may bo
chosen from some foreign countr. for
England. India and Australia are s0 far
represented In the federation. It this doe- -

happen and it is not outside the range of
possibilities, the lul women across tho
sieas will be brought Into nearer svmpathj-wit-h

their American sisters, and the fed-
eration will begin a Hew- - era on an even
broader platform of international

,

at their curious, jerky gait, and keep Itup. If not overpressed. for half a day on
a smooth road. The ladles In the picture
aro evidently bound for the pagoda or
some festive gathering, ns witne- -s theirjewelrj-- and best clothes, and more obvious-
ly tho gala trappings of the bright red-b- ay

cattle. The projecting "forecastle" In
which the driver squats N often supported
by beautifully carved teak brackets, whilo
tho bow-shap- crosspleco of the joke us-
ually carries ono 6f tho clevcrlj carved
tisures la which the Burmese excel.

IN A BURMESE CART.


